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Hunger 


Author's Notes: 
This story contains pretty moderate gore and some slight cannibalism. No, Orion does not get eaten, in case 


you were worried. And yes, this is complete fiction! 


Orion knew what he was getting into when he agreed to be Seth's caretaker. Seth was a ghoul but he was.. 
different. He was insatiable. Nergal allowed them to hunt at night so he could feed, but Seth would rack up so 
many victims and still not reach satisfaction. It was hard enough keeping him on coffee and at this point he 
drank more than Nergal did (which is saying something considering the vocalist's love of Starbucks). 


Last night was no different. Orion and Seth went out to hunt, Seth created a huge mess of gore in the 
alleyway. At this point, nothing surprised him, he'd seen Seth rip people open with his bare hands, eating them 
while they still twitched with their final gasps of life. He just let the guitarist carry out his deeds then cry 
about how he'd be up all night with hunger again 


Right now, Orion had went to grab some black coffee for Seth, who was laying on the bed of the hotel room 
the band was staying in. Nergal was out with Malta to pick up normal food, Inferno was in the bus playing one 


of his computer games. As Orion reached the room, he could hear Seth groaning and tossing around in the bed. 
He surely needed this coffee, as itd keep him quiet for a little while. He took the door key out and unlocked the 
door, stepping inside the large suite. 

"Seth," Orion called, "I've got th-" 

"Nareszcie!" Seth cried out, jumping from under the covers. "Give it to me!" 

Orion handed the large can of black coffee over to him, and he eagerly snapped the cap open and began to 
drink it. Black coffee was the only thing that could keep a ghoul's hunger under control, and they didn't need 
him getting ravenous on stage tonight. 

"Jesus can you slow down? You're lucky | bought so many." Orion put the rest of the cans in the small 
refrigerator near the TV. "The guy at the counter looked at me as if | were crazy." 

| bet he did," Seth sighed, putting the can on the nightstand. Then, he put himself under the covers again. 
Orion raised an eyebrow. 

"What's wrong?" 

"Nothing," Seth muttered from under the blanket. 

"You're a shit liar, Patryk, tell me what's wrong." 

Seth poked his head out from under the covers, his long golden hair askew. "I need to.. eat something." 


Orion tilted his head to the side. "What do you mean? We can't go out right now without getting caught.” 

| know, but | really really need to eat right now.’ Seth came out from under the covers and paced around the 
room. "| don't think we have any leftover remains, either." 

"Nergal said we can't risk bringing anything back with us from hunts." 

"Wiem. So.. | was thinking.” 

"Yeah?" 


"You could help me." Seth turned to face the bassist, his irises turning red and sclera turning black. 


"Help you? How?" Orion backed away from Seth a little, his heart racing. There's no way that his friend would 
eat him, no matter how hungry he was. He was sure of it. 

"I get my strength from normal people like you, Tomasz," Seth explained, smiling, "so | need your help. Please?" 
Oh shit, Orion thought, he really does want to eat me, doesn't he? 

"Łazienka. Teraz" Seth near commanded, pointing in the direction of the bathroom. "We can't make a mess out 
here." 

Orion slowly followed him into the bathroom, shutting the door behind him. He was beyond terrified at this 
point. 

Seth turned around to face him and noticed Orion's worried expression. He laughed. 

‘lm not going to hurt you that bad," he said. He ran a finger across Orion's large pecs, then down his stomach. 
‘lm jealous. Just look at you.. you're built like a god." 

Now Orion's worried expression became confused, and a small rosy tinge spread across his face. "What?" 
"And your scent.. shit, you're more intoxicating than any of the humans I've eaten before." Seth grabbed 
Orion's wrist and pulled him over to the large tub. "Sit in there." 


Orion sat inside of the tub, and Seth followed in after. Their faces were close to touching, Seth's bright red 
eyes piercing into Orion's dark irises. 
"As | said, I'm not going to eat you. But I'm not going to hold back this urge any longer. As my caretaker .. you 


should help me." 

"How?" Orion shifted around uncomfortably. Seth grabbed both of the bassist's large hands and put on around 
his waist, the other against the nape of his neck in embrace. In return Seth wrapped his arms around Orion's 
waist. 

"What're you..2" 

"It feels better like this. 've wanted to devour at least some part of you for a while, Tomasz.. and | want to do 
it while you hold me like this." Seth blushed a little. "It sounds stupid as fuck | know but it makes it seem more 
accepting." 

Orion nodded. 

"Good. Don't move. Close your eyes if you needta 

He shut his eyes immediately, feeling Seth's warm breath against his neck. An instant later he felt the 
guitarists teeth sink into his skin, tearing the flesh and biting even harder. Orion tried not to scream out, 
biting his lip and squeezing his eyes shut. His blood felt hot running from his neck and it stung whenever he 
felt Seth's tongue run against the wound, lapping up as much blood as he could take. 

Orion's back arched when he felt Seth's grip on his waist go tighter and.. his lower region press against his 
thigh. 

"S-Seth, are you.2" 

Seth pulled up from Orion's neck and wiped the excess blood against his arm. He grabbed the bassist's ponytail 
and pulled him in to kiss him, which caught Orion by even more surprise. He could taste his blood in Seth's 
mouth mixed with the coffee from earlier. 

"If you're asking if l'm a bit turned on, then yeah." Seth smiled. "I can't help it, Orion, you're incredibly sexy.. 
even when you're bleeding out like this." Seth kissed him again. "Its not as bad of a wound as you think. I'l 
patch you up in a bit" 

"Seth, this is really fucking bizarre," Orion muttered through shaky breaths. "I don't.. 1." 

And with that, he fainted. 


When Orion came to, he was in the hotel bed, neck being properly bandaged by Nergal. Malta and Inferno were 
sitting on the couch across the room while Seth was sitting next to Nergal. 

"Seth was right," Nergal muttered, "your wound wasn't too bad. Just take it easy until tonight." 

"Alright," Orion said, sighing. He looked over to Seth, who was watching him with a smirk on his face. 


"| feel much better, in case you were wondering.” 


